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         To LiGhT spiNER



THaNK you so mucH FoR THE buildiNG blocKs.



FRom CasTaspElla








To Light Spinner,



Today we we went to a big library in Bright Moon. They use paper books here which is really wierd, but I think you would probably like it. Micah got in trouble with the librarian for talking! Also it had a shop which is where I brought you this postcard. The picture is of the Moonstone which we are going to see tomorrow!



I’m going to ask Mom if you can come with us next time we go on holliday. Its weird not having you around.



Your best friend,

Castaspella








Dear Light Spinner,



You are cordially invited to Castaspella’s 12th Birthday Party Sleepover on the 9th March.



It’s just the two of us and some movies! Mom says we can stay up as late as we want because it’s not a school night.



See you there,

Casta








Ariel’s totally checking you out.








Don’t be like that, Munroe’s not gonna spot us passing notes.








Pay attention to me








Dear Light Spinner,



You’re not going to see this, but I’m bored and stuck in detention so I’m just gonna write you a letter so it looks like I’m busy. Can you believe Munroe gave me detention? He’s literally famous for being lax about note-passing. Ugh.



Sorry I got you in trouble too, though.



For what it’s worth, I think you should ask Ariel out. She’s probably gonna say yes, and you need a break from all that work you’ve been doing. School isn’t everything, Light, remember? Your mom told us that.



Besides, you could probably get that scholarship even if you did no work for the rest of the year. You’re scary smart. Go have fun!








Dear Light Spinner,



CONGRATULATIONS! I’m so proud of you! You had it in the bag, obviously, but it’s so cool that you get to study under Gladwell herself! You’re gonna be such a good sorcerer. Just don’t forget us little people when you’ve made it, alright?



I’m going to visit you as often as I can when you’re in Mystacor, and I’ll write you all the time when I can’t. You’re not getting rid of me that easily!



Yours,

Casta








Light Spinner,



How’s that huge new room treating you?



Seriously, though, hope you’ve had a fantastic week. Micah mentioned running into you in his letter, the dork. You know he still writes home every week? It’s disgusting.



Everything here has been pretty much the same as always. School sucks, homework sucks, magic club stopped early because someone lost control again. It’s a lot less fun without you around, though.



It’s Micah’s birthday next week so we’ll be in Mystacor to visit. I’ll come say hi!



Yours,

Casta








Light Spinner,



I’ve wanted to write you for weeks but literally nothing has happened here. Ugh. Your letters are literally the highlight of my week, because they mean I can live vicariously through you. And the fact that the highlight of my week is reading about your research says a lot.



Figured I could at least keep you up to date on school gossip, though. Figgis is retiring at the end of the year, which is probably for the best, but they were doing, like, interview lessons for his replacement? Weird, I know, but they did one with our class and I hope they pick her because she was amazing. I almost cared about what she was saying, which is an accomplishment I thought beyond history teachers. Also I’m 99% sure she owns a skateboard. She looks very much like the kind of person who owns a skateboard.



Oh, and I know you probably don’t want to hear this, but I’d rather not keep it from you: Ariel and Karliah started going out. If it’s any consolation, everyone still thinks Ariel was a bitch to you? I’m sorry you had to hear it in a letter, though, but I’m not gonna be about to tell you in person for a month or so.



Good luck with your project!

Casta








Sup nerd,



Guess who’s just been accepted to Mystacor Academy?



See you next week!








Dear Light Spinner,



Just to get it out of the way, I wanted to make one thing absolutely clear: archaeological digs are the worst. You are so lucky you missed out on this trip. My god.



We’re in the middle of goddamn nowhere (which from what I’ve seen is pretty much all there is to the Crimson Wastes), at the bottom of a ravine. My job? Cataloging coins. There are so many coins, and they’re all exactly the same. You’ve either got moon-imagery silver coins, or scorpion-imagery gold coins. And I have to write down the same details for every single one we find. I’ve given up taking measurements of each one: I just lay them over each other and see if they match the last one I cataloged (they always do), and then just copy the last report. Good news: I’m allowed to use magic, at last, so I don’t even need to use my hands. I’m considering taking up knitting to give me something to do, that’s how bored I am.



Still, I can’t complain. I asked for an assignment that wasn’t more book work, and that’s exactly what I got. The site’s pretty cool, too: we’re slowly uncovering what looks like an early First Ones temple? Like, really early: back when they were using stone for buildings. It’d be way more interesting if there was anything more than coins here.



Missing you,

Casta



P.S. One of the other students (Elfias? I’ve literally never met him before this trip) keeps hitting on me and it’s really awkward. How do I get him to stop?








Light,



I don’t even want to know how you knew that. You’re like a library genie. Princess Ishara is coming to pick it up tomorrow, and we’re all working overnight to excavate the whole thing. It’s huge! Nobody could believe that the Crimson Wastes even had a runestone, so this is super exciting. Gladwell’s going to be so impressed with you.








Dear Light Spinner,



Ha! Told you the Crimson Wastes were lame. Don’t tell Ishara I said that, though, ‘cos she’s big and scary and has actual claws.



I’m glad you’re having a better time there than I did, though. And just think: a whole celebratory feast, just for you! Your mom must be freaking out. Do try and enjoy it. This is a vacation, so you’re not allowed to do any research while you’re away, ok?



Yours,

Casta








Light Spinner,



I’ve been thinking about what you said last week. What if Gladwell is wrong? Look, photomancy is definitely more your thing than mine, but I can’t quite shake the feeling that there’s much more to darkness than just the absence of light. What if it could be manipulated, just like light? How could we confirm/refute that?



Casta








Light Spinner,



I believe I’ve made significant progress since we last spoke on the subject, and I wanted to see if you could replicate my results. Please find enclosed a copy of my research notes.



If you’re back in Mystacor by the weekend, I’m planning on ordering takeaway and watching a movie for my birthday. Wanna join?



Casta



P.S. Say hi to your mom for me!








Dear Light Spinner,



So Micah just married an immortal queen and I’m not even a little bit bitter about being single. I am a little bit drunk, though. There was an open bar. And you weren’t here so I didn’t have anyone to dance with, so I spent most of the night at said open bar because the alternative was embarrassing myself at karaoke and I wasn’t quite drunk enough for that.



You probably wouldn’t have had that much fun even if you weren’t ill, but I would have kept you company. And I’m pretty sure Angella would have let us sneak off into the library if you wanted to go somewhere quiet and read. Turns out she’s pretty chill. Way cooler than Micah.



I’m going to come back and fuss over you tomorrow, hangover or not. If you’re not resting up in bed when I get back, I’m gonna be disappointed.



Miss you,

Casta



P.S. Gladwell can’t sing. Never let her try.








Dear Light Spinner,



My thesis got accepted! Thank you so much for your help with it: I’d never have been able to make that connection to Hardwicke if it weren’t for your work with the Garnet. You & Ishara both get a lot of love in the acknowledgements, don’t you worry. And now we’re both going to be properly qualified, so we can work on a follow-up paper together!



Gladwell is very excited to see what you can do with umbraturgy, in particular, and I’m not all that surprised. Your photomancy skills are insane: everyone in Mystacor reckons you’re going to take this new field by storm. It’s honestly a bit uncomfortable having everyone comment on my thesis by saying how good you are going to get with the topic, but I’m mostly just excited to be creating such a buzz.



Hope Ishara is well!



Yours,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Oh my god, you were amazing tonight! Youngest guest lecturer at the academy in two centuries, and you had all of us absolutely speechless with that final display. How have you already got the practical side down when we’re still developing the theoretical framework? You’re actually a photomancy genius. You’ve got to teach me asap.



Sorry I couldn’t stay for the afterparty. Micah called, said that he needed me in Bright Moon urgently. I’m literally writing this while on the road there, so sorry if the writing’s a bit shaky.



Hopefully you’ll get this before I’m back, or that’ll be weird to explain.



See you soon,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Everyone in Bright Moon is raving about your research. Turns out our little obscure academic research? Hugely popular here! Micah’s been singing your praises (the dork) and the nobility have been getting me to do simple shadow-manipulation all week. I feel like one of those dropout sorcerers who does kids’ birthday parties, and everyone is always asking to see if I’ve had news from you about further discoveries. I mean, seriously? I know you’ve been pumping out papers, but I’m literally only here for two weeks.



I’ve been thinking about what you said about power the other week. You’re not wrong: Gladwell is definitely trying to hold you back, but I don’t think it’s malicious. You’re her star pupil! I think she’s just nervous. Umbraturgy is a whole new field of magical research, and she’s right to be a little wary about diving into something with so much potential for danger without some sort of safety net.



But that got me thinking about boundaries of knowledge. Elphias’ latest paper (I assume you’ve read it, because this is you we’re talking about, but if you haven’t go read it now!) was incredibly exciting, showing that the potential limit to energy transmission via Spinner Resonance is orders of magnitude above anything achievable in traditional photomancy, and if we don’t explore these high-energy spells then we’re cutting ourselves off from ever truly understanding magic fully. Let’s just take it one step at a time, though. At the very least, it’ll keep Gladwell happy.



Yours,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



I was at dinner the other night with Elphias and Jayne. Did you know they’ve started to call you Dark Spinner? Such a lame nickname. You could do way better. Dusk Spinner, maybe? Shadow sounds pretty cool, but the alliteration would grate after a while.



They agree with us about the power thing, by the way. I suggested the four of us work together on it sometime? We can take turns spotting for each other and try to stay safe.



Pass my love on to Ishara,

Casta








Get back to Mystacor. Urgent. Do not use umbraturgy.








Dear Light Spinner,



What were you thinking?! It’s one thing to campaign to try and repeal the ban, but another altogether to have a full-scale umbraturgy experiment running in your room. Gladwell told me it was “spitting dark lightning”, which frankly sounds like the single most frightening thing I have ever heard. You’ve got to take these things slowly, and safely. I don’t want you to end up in a hospital for months. It’s bad enough Jayne’s still stuck in one.



You were always such a stickler for the rules at school. This one is actually serious, Light. Gladwell told me this was the only chance she’s going to give you: next time, it’s not just temporary suspension you’ll be facing.



I’ll see you in a month. Say hi to your mom for me!



Yours,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Is photomancy really so boring that you can’t bring yourself to study that for a while? You are not going to “literally die” just because you’re no longer pushing boundaries on a whole new field of magic. Photomancy might be an old field, but I’ve no doubt you can find something new there.



Alternatively, perhaps what umbraturgy needs is a more rigorous theoretical framework? Gladwell did only ban practical umbraturgy, after all. If you can find some some way to theoretically contain the decay, perhaps Gladwell will allow you to test it out. Make sure to run it past her, though.



I stopped by the hospital yesterday, checking up on Jayne. Good news: she’s awake! She’s definitely feeling weak, though, and I don’t blame her. Her arm doesn’t look like it’s healing up, but the doctors are saying that there’s no sign the decay is spreading. And she can move her fingers, which is definitely not something any of us expected.



Elphias and I are meeting for drinks on Sunday. You’re back by then, right? You’re welcome to join us, if you are.



Yours,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Angella’s pregnant! Did you know immortals could get pregnant? I didn’t!



She dropped the news casually over dinner, tonight. It was just a few close friends and family, but she said it so calmly most of us thought we’d misheard her. Micah says next time he sees you, he’s going to ask you to be godmother, so I figured I’d give you a heads up on that one.



Anyway, I’ve ordered in some patterns so I can knit her some baby clothes. I can’t believe I’m going to be an aunt! This kid is going to be spoiled rotten, I’ll make sure of it.



Love,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Some good news from Elphias: he thinks photomancy can be used to create a kind of barrier between skin and shadow. His proposal isn’t just to use light as a shield to push back the darkness, but to transform the darkness into light as it approaches the skin. I don’t think it’ll work at higher energy levels (can you imagine the heat given off by a photomancy spell with the energy of your dark lightning?) but it’s a good start. Of course, we’d need to secure Gladwell’s approval to test it, which might not be so easy.



I’m glad to hear that Bright Moon is treating you well. You needed a break! Hope Micah is giving you some breathing room, though. I don’t think he understands just how much umbraturgy meant to you.



Yours,

Casta








Oh my god what have you done? Gladwell just told me she found another dark lightning setup in the catacombs and there were notes with your handwriting. Please tell me that was someone else working off your last experiment’s notes. I’m literally shaking.








Dear Light Spinner,



You idiot. You absolute idiot.



Why? What part of “just study the theory till we know it’s safe” do you not understand? Umbraturgy is dangerous, Light, and it sounds like you’re pushing well beyond the limits that did Jayne serious harm.



I’m going to keep working on my own to find proof that we can work safely, and when we can I’m going to do my damnedest to get you back, but promise me that you’ll stay safe while you’re away from Mystacor. Please.



I’ll try to visit when I can. Pass on my love to Ishara, and for the love of god don’t do any umbraturgy. I don’t give a damn if she lets you near that Garnet, I don’t want to travel all the way out to the middle of goddamn nowhere to find that you’re in a coma.



Yours,

Casta








Dear Light Spinner,



Please write me as soon as you can. We could see the explosion in the Crimson Wastes from Mystacor. Are you okay? Please tell me you had nothing to do with that.



Casta
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